VALES OF DESTINT

be heard. The young ruler had proved to be a mere
puppet in the hands of his mother and uncle, who had
not hesitated to advance their base-born relatives
and associates to places of highest honour and
emolument, thereby giving grievous offence among
the families of proud and ancient lineage, both
Hindu and Moslem, which had hitheito supplied the
principal officers of state and had been the real but-
tresses of the throne. Then, to fill full the measure of
discontent, came ominous rumours that the prince,
although still a mere youth, had, like his father,
become addicted to the use of bhang and strong
wines, and, encouraged by a worthless following, was
abandoning himself to all manner of expensive
debauchery. And when at last the screw of heavily
increased taxation gave proof to these stories the
first timid whispers of displeasure among the popu-
lace swelled to sullen and continuous murmuring.
" For the true queen mother and her son the hour
of destiny was approaching!

" But, although the embers of revolt were ready to
burst into flame at the first fanning of a breeze,
Todar Rao, now sirdar in command of the whole
army, still dominated the situation. At his slightest
word the mercenary soldiery under his control
would have rushed into the bazaars with sword and
torch, like ravening wolves among sheep helpless to
defend themselves. As for the nobles, each sur-
rounded by his own bodyguard, they were torn into
rival factions, the one jealously watching the other
lest open revolt should be made the excuse for
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